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Igtyv *• vttyi ffui yuj 

In foriHcshiiaginary^M/isuycIed dales, ^jowfvdlffewrfT 
And rotten times that j’ou fhall looke vpon, 

\\ hen l am ileeping with my aunceftors: 

For when his head- (h ong not ! .nth no curbe, 
VVhcnragcand hot bioudarehiscounfellors, 

V i ien meanes ana laui/h manner&nieete together. 

Oh with what wings (halhis afFeaions flie, 

T owards fronting peril and oppofde decay? 

frar. Aly gracious Lord, you looke beyond him quite,. 

1 he prince but Uudies his companions, 

Likea flrange ton^ie wherein to gaine the language; 

Tis nccdfnll thattfie moltimmodeft word, 

Be lookt vpon and learnt, which once attaind, 

Y our highnelTeJcnovycs comes to no further vfe. 

But to be knowne and hatcd:fo,ljke grofle termes,. i ■ -i 

7 he pnnee will ui the perfeftnefie of time, 

Oad oil his roliowers,and theiraietnory 
Shall as a pattern, or a meafui c liue, 

By which bis: grace r^utt mete the liues of other, 
T urningpa ( I-eui 1 s to aduantages. 

Kvrig i is feldome jwnen the bee doth leauc her combv 
In the dead cation: who's here, Weftmcrland? 

Enter V^ejlmerlund. - 

Wc P> health to my foueraigne,and new happinefle: 

A ddecl to that that I am to deliuer. 

Prince Iohn your fonne dothkjflfcyour graces haneL 


i nereis xiotaow a rcipeis ivvDrctvnfhea^d, 

But Peace puts forth her oliue cucry where, • - . . : 

T lie manner howihis nftion hath bin borne, 
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Hart, From enemies, heaiiens keep your fnaiefly. 

And when they ffand againft you, may they fall 
As thofe that I am come to fell you of: 

The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord Bardolfe, 

With a great power of Efighlh, and of Scots, 

Are by the fhrieue of Yorkshire ouerthrowne, ? ! • 

The manner,and true order of the fight, 

Thjs packet, pleafe it yoii,coritaines at laree, 

Ki. And w herfore iliould tliefe good news make me ficke? 
Will Fortune neuer come with both handsfull. 

But wet het faire words fill in foulefi: termes? 

She either giues a ftomach,aird no fbodc, 

Such are the poorc in health: or el (e a fe aft, 

And takes away the ffomach, filch are the rich ' 

Yhathaueaboundancejandenioyitnot: 

I Ihould reioyce now at this happy newes, • 

Aud now my fight’failes,and my braine is giddy, 

0 mc^comc n care me,now I am much ill* 

Hum, Comfort your maicfly. 

Clar t O my royall father! 

foueraigne Lord,che«re vp yourfolfe, look Vp, 

War, Bepatient pf'lnces^'ou do know thefe fits 
Are with his highnelTeTery ordinary. 

Stand from him,giuehiin ayre,he c l ftraight be wel, 

T W,r: nQ ’ he C 1 Ion S> W out thefe 
Thincelfontcarerand.laLourofhisrnind, 

Hath wrought the Mure that foould confine it i n> 

So thin that life lookes through, 

v H rT P eo piefeare ixie, for they do obferue 

Vnfat.rer dbeires, and lotbly births ofnaturc, 

1 he leafons change their manners, as the yeere 

i hat our great grandfire Edward,ficf<t and died, 

H $ War, 
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